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MY FIRST YEAR OF HOUSEKEEPING. |

nY M8, i1, O, GARDINER.

CT is no fietion that ©Tsit down to my desk
As 1 look
back throngh the long vista of years, and
review the early days of my married life,
its perplexities and carves come up hefore me
in far more vivid colors than its joys; though

fo chvoniele this evening,

. |
the retrospeet often provokesalaneh where

the real experience eansed bitter tears.

1 was just twenty years old when I be-
came the wile of o clergyman, o poor coun-
try pastor. Tt was o love-mateh, and with
the thriltlessness of lovers, I think it did not
then ocour to ns that we condd nob live npon
love, or that it wonld need sueh vilgar ap-
plinnees s ropst beel and  paladable pud-
dings to preserve, in its purity, the divine
essence of the grand passion.

for & minister’s wife, T was, natuwally, ex-
ceedingly joyous and mirthful, and withont
a particle of the staid dignity expeeted
from yersons in my position; while my
husband was a geave, thoughtfinl man, on-
dowerd, hy nafe, with o commanding ap-
pearmee pnd prepossessing manners,
not wonder now thal people could not see
the propriety of his ehoosing me for his
wife, when so many pattern women stood
ready to aceept him. My own family had
but one objection to the mateh @ e was
poor and 1 had no idea of practical house-
keeping.

Al! how well T yvemember the fivst wash-
ing day ! My husband, after vainly trying
to persuade me to employ o washi-woman (1

Ido|

knew he conld not afford it,) eame into the |

back kitehien to help me himself.
very merry ot fiesh: bt after ruliling: off
little patehes of skin from every knuelkle,
and burning our arms Gl they looked lile
illustratod maps of some unknown country,
we began to find out that there was litile
poetry, and no fun, in the wash tub.

But the ironing day was worse yet.—
Nothing but pride kept me from rolling
those starched shivts into o bundle and tak-
ing them aervoss the felds to my mother's
kitahen. 1 forgot to mention that we had
taken up our abode in a parish but one mile
distant from my Mmiher's house.

I had never ironed any stavched clothes
of any deseription : but from my brothers
at home 1 had imbibad very exalted ideas
in regird Lo the importance of immaculate
sihivt bosoms. My husband told me all that
he could yemember of his mother's mothod
and then betook himself to his study. Bhall
I ever forget my feelings when the flat-ivon
—heated seven times hotter than its wont,
and enrefully applied to the glutinous sur-
face, suddenly struck up an attachment for
the same, and, whon foreibly separated,left

\ its whole image and superscription behind | ¢

v |
We were

| his feiend’s wife,

18

| oaves feom (he bakery 27
Evorybody said that | was totally unfit |

Just o little wrong 27

I have that
I keep it to show to those wise

in Wlack and hrown colors,
shivt now,
mothers who sve training their daughters
for fulnre nsolessness, |
But it was in cooking that T found my
chief teomlile, ANl oy attempts in that
line, af the time | commenced houseleo e
ing, had vesulted in spotling ceveral Linds
with
those I'«'L'i!lf')-- which fill our molermn eookery
‘mlikm I hadd neyer Ill:nll' H I'l;lr of ]ll'l. '.Il]
i my life, for o
time—Topr so long o time, indesd, that we
fornd out all its good qualities, and lave |
nob tested its excellencies for

ol vivh c¢ake concootod T aceordance

Naker's bread sevyved ys

III-'\]l_\' yoars. ‘

Weo Il been married and sottled nearly
a fortnight, when, one moming my  los-
Ll csne in owithe o letter in his haned, and
w very anxious expression on his fee, 1
sprang vp from my seal

nenrly npsetting

bonnet, ITattie, while T got another cnp
and plate, and wo will ehat alterward.”™

“ No,thank you. Teanmot stop a mivute,”
Mamma opened hor eyes in nstonishment,

Y ou ave not going to walk direetly haek
agnin?  Letme take your shawl.”

SPBuat ) must go.
company to dinner,

We are going to have |
Frank’s ehim.  And |
I want to know how long to boil potatoes |
and other——

Such a chorus of Inughter as interrupted
me. *Why, my dear child, boil them (till
they nre done.**

T know as muel ns that, mammn; bat (
when must T begin them to liave ihem done |
ot the vight time ¢ T have got peas to coolk |
and Leel-steilk, and 1 oughit to make n pud-

ding.  Oh, deay "
They all Inughed again, ns mueh at my
distressed looks asat my ignomnee. 1 i

| Why do yonnot consalt your mother ?

morning, alter the usunl toil of LrealkMhst
was oyer, “don’t you think you could learn
to make raised bread 2

“1 cannot toll, T am quite disconrpged.”

“Yon have learned to eook so mithy
Uhings in so short o time,” he went on on-
conicigingly, “that Tam swve if yon had
sume ona to give you o few hints about the
best method, you wonld suceond udmirably,
She
is o superior cook.'

*Yon forget, Frank, how we resented it
when my mother, aud sister, and aunts,
and, in fact, all our friends united in pre-
dicling onr present perplexities, No, it
wounld be too mortifying to =0 home for
for counsel in this matter. Indesd, I am
ashamod to expose my ignoranee by con-
sulting any one. T give all my visitors ba-
Ler's Twead, amd they, having it oceasional-

the break st table, which was waitinge for | Dol Join them 3 indeed, it waus s mnch as I | 1y, seem to like it."

Liim,

Y What is the matler,
body siok—or dead 2

Frank? Is any-
Have yon got bad |
news '’

“No. At least, it onght not to be bad |
news.”’

“Well, what isit ¢ Something serious—
[ know by your looks,™

“ No, Huttle ; nothing of the kind. On-
Iy | Feared it might anuoy you. It is only
a note from one of my college ehums, Fred
[Knowles, saying that he is going to Boston,
and will eall on ug, and—get his dinner {0-

day,™ said my hnsband, finishing the sen- ‘
tenee reluctantly. |
It was my livst eall to entertain comypany, l
and, kuowing, by this time, my ignorance,
I shank baek affvighted from the prospect.
L eimless ton, i fecling of deep mortification
that my hashand conld not veceive his most
intimate fdends vwithont so serions a drnw-
All my natural
encig v and pride was aroused, and 1 de- |
terminad to beeome o good practical honse-
keoper at whatever cost of time or labop,—
Lint the present emergeney was first to bo
altended to, |

bk npon his pleasire.

ST suppose T had better mob some fiesh |
Frank looked af
thie dvy, light slices on the breakfast table |
a5 he spolee,

“Yos, 1 think so,
tie.

And some meat, Hat-
The forloen old roast has lusted g fort-
nights | am sure. 1 think | shonld recog- |
nize its bones if' 1 saw them in Afvien. Do
you think yon could broil o stenk, 1luattie 2

“Yes, Dot Frank you must come ont
off the parlor and overlook me.  Andil you
will el some peas, ad lettuee, and olhor
vogetables, Ishallget up a famous din-
e,

A half-smile flitted aeross his face, 1Mo
lid heard of my famous dinvers bhefore."

“Well, we must do onr best, The oirs
will not arvive till two o'clock, so there will
be plenty of time both for marketing nml
l.'l'-fl\ill'_'.'..a' ]

“Is Mr. Knowles very particular 2 T ask-
ed, timidly.  “ Will he notiee if things go

“Porhaps not.  But he will have & nato- |
ral earosity in regard to the capabilities of |
But I think we shall do
vory well.”

“T am sure we shall,” was my enconra- |
ing response, inspired by a bright idea |
that suddenly ocenrred to me.  Im secord- !
ance with it, my husband had no  cooner |
started for the marvket, than I, slipping on |
my it and shawl, started on o long  wall:
through the fields and woods, T was going
to consult my mother about the dinney, 1
surprised her by bursting into the dining-
room, quite out of breath from my hurried
wilk, just as the family were sitting down
to alate brealkfast,

“Is it Hattle or her ghost?” asked my |
father, getting up to welcome me, <If
my memory serves me our Hattio used to '
be a late riser,”
 Honsekeeping improves me, papa,"
“Don’t wait to talk,” said mamma. |
The coffee will be spoiled. Takeoff your |

sight,

| ent diteh at hand.

conlil do to 1;(-1-11 Dol my tears,

ST i ot Hattie's fault that she knows
so little abont eooking, ' ot lnst
furher, Kindly @ “ Yon wmust not mind  one |
langhing at you my desr, |

sl my
have been
limging to ask what yon put into 1ot
minee-pie that T eat at your tahle last Sin-
day? T have tasted i ever since. Dt 1
will not fease yon, for T have no doubt that
you will in time, be as good & cook as your |
mother.  And now as it regards (he pres-
ent diffienlty,” he went on pleasantly, “1
T will pud the hiae-
ness on old Panny, and you, motliey, ean

have o plin 1o Projose,

talke the poor ehild home and stay Lo supier-
intend this dinner.”

AMamma always assents to papa’s plans
somy load of responsibility was mone at
onee.  I6 was plensant to see the look of ve-
liet on my hashand’s faco as we drove up
to the door. ““T have heen searching every-
wlhiere for you," he said, “and 1 conld al-
most find it in my heart to scold you for
causingme so much anxiety : but your safo |
refurn sntislies me,

Espeeially ns your ox-
cursion has hrought your mother to aid us
in our-extremity.  Duot, Hattie, 1 most in-
sist on yomr having no more private walks.™

S AL, siv! IF v hal Knosn, you wonld
have forbidden it That would have spoiled
all."

I have no donbt that Mr. Knowles left us
that  day, nnder the impression that my
limsband had seemved a mateimoninl prize,
But | felt like o hypocerite for woeeks afior-
witrdl,

[t came lo pass, after many days, that
bikers' bread becime unenduwimble.  Tired
to Bolieve in ity Tpoaised and tasted it ;3 bat
it wonld wot do. Tts glory had deparied,
I hegan heartily to approve ol Pharnoh's
ot in lifting the head of the ohief b
ker fitom off hisshoulders and hansinge him
upone treg ; but 1 sw no wiy ottt of my
tromble. 1 had tried many times to rnise
bread, but hivl not sueoeeded in maling
any 116 to appear on the table. T e o
ivitle better suceess in makine some milk

biseuit, though | conld never guess visht in
regid fo the amount of soda vequived.—
Sometimes they woere yellow enonsh to he
mistaken for nugeets of vieein gold; T |
oflener they bad the appearance of having |
been hadoned and compacted in o cheese- |
press, My husband poetended that {hey
were passed through  heavy vollers, like
those vged in foundries. At fust 1 tried to
the into puddings ansld
priddle eakes, bt thelr peenline solidity
frushinted all sueh attempts (o ceononiize,

worl cold bLiscoit

Lt when the ease appenred perfeetly hope-
less 1 had still one vesource.  Thore was a
wiide ditell behind the garden, and in its |
davke waters 1 buviod my bisenit ont of my
Inexperionced givls should never
commence housekoeping without a conveni-
Dut my troulles did
nobond here.  Tn an evil honr, & neighboy's
hen hatehed o biz brood of ducklings,
which, in due time, found their way fo my |
cuche of provisions, The bisouit, so long |
in sonle, now had a yveswection, and I ve-

{ member watehing the poor fowls ns they | Lee's o

vainly attempred to divide them will thoir
strong bills.

My dear Hattie,” said my husband, one |

Cwinl o home by oursolves,

;i privileges, Franl,

[ sueeped if 1 porsovore,

“Enppose we try bomding 1attie 9

We cannot aftord that ; and, besides, we
Y on wordd not
be convented to give up onr lomoe liherties
IT it wore not for
fhe etevnad bread question, we could gel a
HEe enjoyment out of 1ife ; bt com bt is
now ont of the quesiion, 1T wish Frank,.”
I added, pettishly, “that yon hwd marvied
a honsekeepor, and I had gone into o con-

| vent M

Ilis face flushed. “T wns not finding
fanlty Mattie. I am as ignomnt as yourself,
and Tam sive T eonld not get along witly
the eonniless details of Kitchen work half
as skillfully and chiecifully as you do. 1
think you will conquer this difficulty in
time.”

“In time, il ever,” T responded, nngra-
ciously, T hope fhere will be no bread-
making in elornity 1"

He looked at me 1in surprise for a mo-
ment, hitk he did not veply.  The marked
ireverence of my languagze effected him
painfully ; but hesaw T was in too reckless

e mood to he veasoned with,

After he had gone to his study, T sat

down fo think. T felt wicked and unhappy. |

I linew T had spoken wnkindly and wngen-
- .

erously to my hushind, whose anwearied

forbenrance and gentleness, amid the incon-

| venionees eansed hy my incompetency, Tnd

50 often excited my gratitude,  Alas, that

| 80 mineh misery could result from the wanl

of aloaf of good hread !

Withont
walting to clear away the breakfast things,
I went into a kind old lady inthe nefslibor-

A sudden rvesolve ingpived me.

hood, and after eonfessing my  ignornnee,
g m)

hegged to be initinted into the mysteres
of bread mnking.,
S There is no troulile.

i

sabd the old lady,

{4SE yon have good yeast."™

“Bot I have tried yeast, and my bread
sonredd, "

“You let it stand too long. It must be

syt in the pans as soon as it is light, and
| thien stangd L it begins to come up again

“hnt where can I get good yeast??
AL the hakery, T get mine there, Yon
ean't help having good bread if tho yeast is
vight,  Only be sure to it

enougeh,”

bake HOOD

[ wns soon on my way te {he lakery, a
mile distant,  The fresh air and pleasant
sunlight soon had their usaal genial inflie
ence upon me, aud I bogan to get bnok
lost cournge and choeerlulpess,

SARter all, T osaid to myself, “1 must
I am not naturally

| dully and T il lesm to make good broad if

it tnkes me a year.

1 provwred o pint of yeast and hastened
home, Tdetermined that the “hoisting”
clement shonld ot be lacking in quantity ;

| s0 I put into the flour all the yeast I had

hought, only adding a cup of milk {o
maolsten it sufficiently. 1t smolt very strong-
Iy of hops, but 1 thought that would bake
out,

I baud searcely placed it in n warm corner
by the stove to rise, when Irecolléctod Mrs.
aution about baking itin time to
prevent its souring,

I must run no risk of that, at all events,”
Tsaid. “Tam sure thereis yeast enough

|

in it to raise it if' I bake it divectly.
rise in the oven, to be sure.

It can
Deénr me ! how
But it will all come right
in baking, I dave say."

So, without farther delay, T plaeed it in
the oven. 1 wonld not, i Teould, desorilbo
its appearnnco. when it came ont, I did
not witit to test its guality, ot threw it,
almost hissing Lot, into that lonz sufforing
diteh. T am aftmid it is theve now. It s
miuny years since I left the place, but I
often faney half @ dozen dueks hard ab
worle upon it.

I wont back to the lionse, and, for the
first timo sat down to have a hearty erying
spell. 1t was no genteel sniffle, with just
teanrs enotigh to add lustre to my eyes ; but,
a downright sobbing that wonld have done
cradit o any whipped youngester of ten, T
wis ubterly discommnged.  In ihis condition
my hosband found me when he came down
to dinner.  Thers was no dinner cooked
| andl the breakfust-table stood Just as we

hiadl left it.

L At first he looked much alarmed, at the
state of aflnivs, Then he ecame and sat
down by me, and drew my head from the
| hd table, upon swhich it had rested, to his
| shoulder,  How soothingly and encourag-
| ingly be talked to me ! He seomed to have
quite forgotten my provokiog language
to himself, and to be only anxious to com-
fort me,

| groon it Inoks !

After a time I told him the sad experience
of the morning, {he long, futiguing walk,
the attempt to obtain instroction, and the
T result. It was anything but a
iy storvy to me, but 1 felt him trombling

as I procecded; and when T econcluded
l with this nmiable wish, that those ducks
| might be choked to death if they ever
| ronght that bread ap to the licht of day
| he Broke out Intoa it ol Tnughter such as
[ had nover seen: him indulge in,

wrloss

It was

w long time before e was sober cnough to
speitk.

| "1 think, Tlattie,” hie said, at last, “that
you have at least taken one step in the right
direction.”

s ]["“, I»’“

“Why, after confiding in old Mrs. Lee,
it will not now be difficult to tell her of
your faihue, and to ask for the privilege of
fixing n few loaves nuder her diveotion.
| You will casily got the avt in this way, and
| ¥l is too kind to carve for the trouble,”

HTo be sirve Prank. T wonder T did not
think of that, T shall try very hard, and
you will have a housekeepor yot.™

“And you will not sigh for a convent,
ITal e
I AL Prank! itis forbunate that T have
a considorate husband.  Every body would
| not forgive such o temper as I exhibited
this morning."!
| We extomporized & luneh to gerve for a
| divner ; and then T again set off to visit
| Mps. Lee. At lastT learned to make bread.,
‘ Feould (1l many pages with such doleful
{reminiscences, and should be willing to do
so, if I eould convince one young givl the
[ importanee of practical housekeeping knowl-
edlze 3 or make her nnderstand how muel
of the greo tsnd comfort of a home de-
pends upon the domestic habits of its mis-
{ Lress,

But T will enly indulge my vanity by
slating, what is veally true, that I can now
cook a dinmer, elear-starch and iron, pre-
| serve anid pickle, knit stockings and damn

them, all in unexeeptionable style,  If any
ong doubts ity lob him or her como and pass
a4 week ab the pretty parsonage in the rural
villnge of Lanswood,
i
£3F" An Trish glazier was putting a pane
of glass into nwindow, when a groom who
was standing by, began joking with him,
tolling him tomind and put in plenty of
putty, The Irishman borve the banter for
some thme, but atlast silenced his tormentor
i by—*Arraly, now be off wid ye, or else I'll
| put m pane in yer head without any putty.'”

£3 Modern belles are said to be like
burglars, becouse they destroy the finest
locks by introducing powder into them.




